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The Stationer tothe 
Reader. 


His Epiſtle ineitaled F delia; was long fingen 
1 to the vſẽ 1 
the intreaty of ſome of his ac 8 was 
cotent to beſtow it on ſuch as 4 


requoſt edit in way F Adventure. But 


bow farre it would 
Ez to = ts —— 
gratuities, he f what in- 


dl be neuer well approoug1 of , and bow 
auer he mig 1 3 —— 
would haus 22 infteed of bei — i re- 
ſolued, rather to make thoſe — receined any 
of bis Baer lee ow, te frond for- 

them vnvrged promiſes; A 
| — 2 it ae fans 
phe likely to preindice any , it hath ple 
ſed hem that Jſbould publiſh it to my owne benefit, 
mag as I ſhall in the 7 thereof carefully 
reſpett 


- 4 — „ „„ 


To theRrader. 


reſpert bis credit which as I newer intend to fails of, | E 
on my part: ſo (hoping you that ſhall read it, w/ on | : 
Jour behalſes cenſure it with as Intte-{ me 

to him as hee 


malice Fowards you in the com 
poſing therof) I commit it —— 


ä — 
C as we k 
— — — | 
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#- Elevical 7 of F Aela 


to her vnconſtant Friend. 
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THE AxRGYMENT. 


This Ele jacall Epiſtle,being « fragment 4 
en. 8 roche nth 


NB ** 
I'S feftions of a diſcriet an . n. h- 
5 


SS dowed vnde the me of Fidelia; whireſs 
bi you may perctiur the beig of their F 
frre as they ſeeme to axree with rea 4 
Lee within ſuch decent bounds a beſcemeth f 
BS. their Sexe, but further it medalei not. The c. 


f e to 
NY obieR;ons Forged, 

5X 4 Lege f, the per ſon 

SS vpbraueth u thit art 1 the” 1 
change, or fle kleneſſe in winde. Aineng 

BS reſt ſome more weightie Arguments — 2 
gs (perbaps)expefied in ach a ſubiect, are briefly, 
8 and Lee ee end be 


Et l heard tell, and now for duch finde, 
xce out of (6 2744 1 ont of minde. 
144 
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. ee ſech may change 
and I haue — beene * — 2 


: 0 pn TE $weeting, 
,and thoſe yowes of thine, 
| das true as mine, 
ſo ( for I doe not faine) 


deal might he ſo againe. 
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Till Lreceiu'd my ouerthrow by thine ? 


Fidelia, 


And where is that man living ever knew 
Thar falſe diſtruſt, could be with loue thar's true 7 


Since che meere cauſe of that vnblam'd effeR, 


Such an opinion , as bates ſuſpefi. 
daily I will chee, and and thy loue cxeuſe, 


For Ic uppoſe thy paſon wade thee 


2 — 


An — z if 1 baue — 


Whom I more lou'd then all men e lie beſte, 
What hqpe haue they, ſuch favours to obraine, 
That never halfe fo wack reſpe&could gaine ? 
Such was my loue, chat Ldid value theo 

Aboue all cternitie, © 

Nothing on Earth yate my heart 

No ys pe prized, nor no iewell dearer. 

Nay zl dofeare I did 1dolatrixe, 

For which Heauens wrath inflits theſe miſcries, 
And makes the things which it for bleſſings ſent, 
To be renewers of my diſcontent. 

Where was there any of the Najades, 

The Dryades,or the Hamadryades ? 

Which gf the 8ri:t3ſh ſhires can yeeld againe, 

A miſtreſſe of the Spring, or Wood, or Plaine? 

\. hoſe eie enioy d more ſweer contents then mine, 


Where's 


Fidelia. 


Where's ſhe did more delight in Springs and Rils ? 
Where's ſhe that walk'd more Groues, or Downes, ot 
Or could by ſuch. faire artle ſſe proſpects, more (Hils? 
Adde by conceite, ta her comentments ſtore 
Then I; whilſt thou wert true, aud with thy Graces, 
Didſt giue a pleaſing preſence to thoſe places? 
But no What is; i hat wat hath ouerthrowne, 
My Raſe- deckt allies, now with Rue are trowne 
And from thoſe flowers that honied vſe to be, 
I ſucke nought now but iuyce to poyſon me. 

For eu'n as ſhe,whoſe — ſpirit can tiſe, 
To apprehend Louet noble myſteries, 
Alana Be corneraFer cabites, 
in 


Taketh delight at firſt to vpon 

The pretty luſtre of the 1 ſtone, 

And pleas d in minde, by that doth ſeeme to ſce 

Ho vertue ſhine: through baſe obſcucitic; 

But prying nee rer, ſeeing it doth proue 

Some telique of her deere deceaſed Lowe, 

Which to her ſad remembrance doth lay ope, 

What ſhe moſt ſought, and ſees moſt far from hope: 

Fainting almoſt beneath her Paſ5ions weight, 

And quite forgerfull of her firſt conceitz 

Looking vpon'c againe, from thence ſhe barrowes 

Sad melancholy thoughts to feed hei ſorrowes. R 
- 
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Fidelia. 


So l beholding Natures curicus bowers, 

Seed, ſtrow d and ttinrd vp with leaues;hearbs, and 
Walke pleaſed on a while, and do devize (flowers, 
How ontach obiect I may moralize, | 

Bur er'e I pace on many ſteps, l ſee. 

There ſtahds a Hawptborne thar was trim'd by hee: 
Here thou didſt once:{ip off the virgin-ſpraies, * / 
To<rowneme wich a wreath of living, | 2107: W 
On ſuch a banke, l ſee — hie ive u! 
When viewing of a ſhady Malbery, | 
The hard mi ſvto me diſcuſſe 


Of lovi and Piramus: 
1 


But — Rom do draw me to 
Thoſe Arbor, e the ſhadowes ſeeme to wooe 
The weary loue· ſicke Paſſenger, to fir 

And view the beauties Nature ſtrowes on it: 

How faite ( chin I) would this ſweet place appeare, 
wich me here 


Ifhe 1 loue, were ſporti 
| Nay,cvery ſcuerall obie&thae I ſee, 


ſey me thinkes) remember thee. 
But the delia 1 vſ d from it to gather, 
I now ex for cares,and ſecke them rather, 
But thoſe whoſe dull and groſſe affections can 


Extend but onely to defire a Man, 
Cannot 


Fidelia. 


depth of theſe rare Paſſions know: 


but that whereto the fleſſi doth tend. 
——ů— nere reach vnto 
of content then the bruire Creatures oy - 


— — 

Feder yg hear — fame, 
Lag wr a — will bring, 
Where they did 1c then 


Was ro their ſoulesmott deere and prerieuts . 


With me dis o for thoſe walbes chat once — 


Pleaſing, hen Lofthee was more eſtrem d, 
To me appeare moſtdeſolate and lonely, 
And are the places now of totment onely. 
Where | the higheſt of contents did borrow, 
There | am aid it home wnh treble ſorrows 


Vnto one place doe temembec well, MITE 


We wall t che eu ning: to heate Ir 
And that ſeemes now to ant the bad: 
The ſhado of the Grou's wore d lad, 

As if it were a place but ke for Fowles 

That ſcreech ill lucke ; as melancholy ole, 


Fidelia. 


Or fatall event, chat ſeld' boding 


} Croke theirblacke Auguries from ſome darke wood, 
Then if from thence Ihalſe deſpairing go, 


Another place another woe: 
| For thus vnto my thought it ſeemes to ſay, 


Hicher thou ſaw ſt him riding once that way; | 
Thither to meete him . 


| | Yon he aligh eu n there embrac'd thee: » 
Which whilſt L eghing wiſh to doe 
Anether obic& another 


Would tell it ſaw vs runne at 
There I beheld,whar on a thin rin'd tree 
' Theuhad ſt engrauen for the loue of mee z 
When we two, all alone, in heate of day, 
With chaſte embraces di aue ſwift houres away : 
—— too, vn to my — 
we were, when time compel d to part; 
How cunningly thy Paſſons chou could n faine, 
as to forget 
We were departing) downe again 
And freſhly in chat ſweere 
Which now | almoſt faint to thiake vpon. 4 
Viewing thoſe ether Walkes, and Groues 
That haue witneſſes of our chaſte Joues 3 _ 


; 
For that , it \] 
paſſing by * 


Rare Problems which thou often didſt pro 


As the Remembrance of thoſe ioyes I had. 


Fidelia. 


When I behold thoſe Trees whoſe tender skin 
Hach chat cut out, which till curs me within, 

Or come: by chance, vnto that pretty Rill 
Where thou wouldſt ſit, and teach the 1 | 
To anſwere in an Eccho vato thoſe (Hi 


When I come chere(thinke 1) if theſe take 
That vſe of words and ſpeech which we partake, 
They might vnſold a thouſand pleaſures then 
Which I ſhall never liue to taſt agen: 
thereupon Kemembrance ſo racke 

My with repreſenting what | lacke, 
That in my minde thoſe Clerkes do argue well, 
Which hold Prixation the great It plague of bell, | 
For there's no torment gripes me halfe ſo bad, 


«3. * 
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Oh haſt thou quite hen ſitting by 
The bankes of Thame, ing how the Fry 
Play don the filucr waues? There where I uſt 
Granted to make my Fortune thus accurſt ; 
There where thy too-too carneſt ſuite compel'd 
My ouer· ſoone belecuing heart to yeeld 
One fauour firſt, which then another drew 
To get anotber,till(alas) I rue 
Thatday and houre, thinking I nete ſhould need 
(As now)to.gricue for doing ſuch a deed. 
K 
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Fiaelia. 


'$o freely I my turteſies beſtow d N 
That whoſe I was vnwarily I ſhow'd, | 
And te my heart ſuch paſſage made for 
Thou cant notre this — remoued be, 
© 2 har breaſt could refiſt it, having ſeene : * |4 
IAH true thy loue had in appearance beene. 
For I ſhall ner'e forget, when thou hadſt there 
1 euery diſcontent and care, 
| ewith chou deeply ſeemd'ſt to me oppreſt, 
' When thou(as much as any could proteſt 
Had ſt yow'd and ſworne, and yet perceiu'dft no ſigae 
Ot pitty mouing in this breſt of mine: 
Wall Loue(ſaid'ſt thou) Fee neither ſigh not row, 
Nor any ſeruice may preuaile nic now: 
Since neither che recitall of my ſmart, 
Nor thoſe ſtrong Paſſions that affaile my heart, 
Nor any thing may moue thee to beliefe 
Of theſe my ſufferings, or to grant reliefe : 
Since there's no comfort, nor deſert, that may 
Ger me ſo much as Hope of what L pray; 
| Sweere Lowe farewell, farewell faire beauties light, 
And euery pleafing obiect of the fight : 
My poore deſpairing heart here biddeth you, 2 
all Content, for euermore adue. 1 
| 


Then cu'n as thou ſeemed ready to depart; 
Reaching chat hand, which after gaue my heart, * 
| ( 


Fidelia. 
thinking this ſad Farewell did proceed, 
found b 


4 reſt but truely mou d indeed) 
depar ting from me * 


— 


Sy yore 
wiſely vſing this 
To take — — 0 


aduantage when it 
ole np dy ſaver me,who did affoord 
m. in firſt, and then in word. 
So for chat yeelding thou maift chanke chy wit: 
8 — l remember it, 
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Fidelia. 


Nor could they brag of the leaſt fauour to thetn, 
© Sauc chat meer e courteſie enioyn d to do them. 
Hard was my heart: But would't had harder bin, 
Aud chen, perhaps, I had not let thee in, 
F Thou Tyrant, hat art ſo imperioushercy 
. 
But held l out 
And euer k ——— 

Was this poor e breaſt from loues alluring free, 
Ctu ell to all, and „eee 
Did I vnlocke dn fi 
that neuer could be 
+ Onely wihee d and at e 
So freely giue yp all my hearti poſſeſſions | 
e 

, nor will to — — 

Dial r 
And wik thou thus requite my kindneſſe now? 
| — —-— 
or lhad power to caſt thee off againe 
yr ny — 


8 Vene would ee 
2 — dope 


— Louers periurics, 5 
1 | ; 
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| 
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And chat ſhe, omely, hach leaſt cauſe of griefe, 
Who of your words hath, ſmalſt or, no bellefe. 

Had I che wooer bin, or fondly woon, © - 
This had bin more tho, then thou could haue dong 
Bur neither being ſo, hat Reaſon is 
On thy ſide, that ſhould make thee offer this ? 

I know, had I beene falſe, ot my fai faild, 
Thou wouldſt at womens ficklenefſe haue rajld: 


And if in me it had an errtur bin, TIL 


In thee (hall the fame fault be thought no fin? ' 


Rather I hold that which is bad in mee, 

Will be a greater blemiſn vnto thee ; 

Becauſc by Natue thou art made more firong,, 
And therefott abler to endute a rng. 
Bur tis our Fortune, you I haue all the power, ' 
Onely the care, and Burtbhen muſt be our. 
Nor can you be content a Hong to do, 
Vnleſſe you lay the blame vpn N (oo. 
Oh chat there wete ſome zentſe · minded Poet | 
That knew my heart, as well as now EnœO it] 
And would endes te ine to his loue fo much, 


To giue the world (ioughbur)s Bender touch |. 
Obe en en gs my heart, 20) 
And ſhew my truth, and thee how falſe chou art: 
That all might know, what js beleeu d by ns man, 


| 


1 


Ther's fckleneſſe in men, and faith in womau . 


r * 


Fidelia. 


Thou lavſt 1 fu ſt let Pic in, then liking, - + 
And laſtly that which was thy onely ſeeking; 
And when I might baue ſcornd that loue of thine, 
(As now yngently thou deſpiſeſt mine,) 
mong the inmoſt Angles of my breſt, 
To ledge it by my heart 1 thought it beſt: 
Which thou baſt ſtolne too like a thankeleſſe Mate, 
And left me nothing but a blacke ſelfe hate. 
What canſt thou ſay for this, to ſtand contending? 
What colour haſt thou left for thy offendingꝰ 
That wit, perhaps, hath ſome excuſc in ſtore, 
Or an euaſſon to eſcape a ſore. 
- Burwell Ikno, if thou excuſe this treaſon, 
1} Jt moſtbe by ſome greater thing then reaſon, 
Are any of thole FVertues yerdefac'd, 
On which thy hrſt affection ſeemed plac'd 2? 
Hath any ſecret foe my true faith wronged, 
To rob the bliſſe that to my heart belonged 
What then ? ſhall I condemned be ynheard, 
Before thou knoweſt how I may be clear'd? 
Thou art ac d wich the times condition, 
% Know ſt it is full of enuy, and ſuſpitian, , 
So that the war'eſt in thought, word, and action, 
Shall be moſt ini ui d by foule · moutii d dettaction: 
And therefore thou, me · thinks, ſhold'ſt wiſely pauſe 
Before thou credit rumors without cauſe, os 
| B 2 


Fidelia. 


But I haue ſuch a confidence 

In tby opinion, of my innocence: 

It is not chat, l know, with- holds thee now: 

Sweet, tell me then; is it ſome ſacred yow 7 

Haſt thou reſolued, not to joyne thy hand 
Wich any one in Hymens holy band > . 

Thou ſhouldft haue done it then, when thou wert fret 
Before thou hadſt bequeath d thy ſelfe to mee, 


What vow doſt deeme more pleaſing vnto Heauen, 


Then hat is by vnfaigned louers giue nr 

If any be, — it frowneth at of 

1 hofe that are made for contradicting that. 

Bur if thou wouldſi live chaſte ly all thy life, 
That thou maiſt do, though we be man and wife: 
Or if thou long ſta Yirgin-death to die, 
Why,ifir be thy pleaſute, ſo do 1. 

Make me but thine, and I'le(contented)bee 

A Virgin till, yet liue and lie with thee. 

Then ler not thy inuenting braine aſſay 

To mecke, and ſtill de lude me cuery way; 

Bur call to minde, how thou haſt ly worne 
Nor to neglect, nor leaue me thus forlorne. 

And if chou wilt not be to me as when 

We firſt did ſoue, do but come ſee me then; 
Vouchſafe chat 1 may ſometime with thee walke, 
Or fic and looke on chee, ot heare thee ralke; | * 
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<< * xd] OO) ie *im bed lt bt: had: teh 


Doſt thou 
Wich thy 


Fidelia. 


And I,that moſt content once aimed at, 
Will chinke there is a world of bliſſe in that. 
ſuppoſe that my Deſres denics 
ections well to ſympathize ? 
Or ſuch peruerineſſe haſt thou found in me, 
May make our Natures diſagreeing be? 
Thou know ſt when thou didſt wake,I could nat ſleep 


And if chou wert but ſad, that l ſhould weep. 


Yer euen when the teares my cheeke did ſtaine 
If chou didſt ſmile,why I could ſmile againe: 
I never did contrary thee in ought : 
Nay, chou canſttell, oft haue ſpake thy thoughe. 
Waking; the ſelfe- ſame courſe with thee I runne, 
And ſleeping, oftentimes our dreames were one. 
The Dyall needle, though it ſence dock want, 
Still bends to the beloued Adamant, 
Lift the one vp, the other vp ward tends 3 
If this fall done, that preſently deſcends: 
Turne but about the ſtone, the ſteole ruryes too; 
Then ſtraight returnes, if but the other do; 
And if it ſtay, with trembling keepes ona place, 
As if ir pantin Sung for an imbrace. 


So was t with me : fer if thou merry wer't, 
That mirth of thine, mou di * my heart: 
I ighed too, when thou didſt ſigh, or frowne ; 

n thou wer'r fick, thou baſt perceiu d me 
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Finelia. 


And being ſadz haue oſt, wh forc'd deligln, 
Striu'd to giue thee content, beyond my might. 
Y/hen thou wouldſt talk{then haue I tal d with thee, 
And ſilent been, hen thou ouldſi ſilent beGQ. 
It thou abrode didſt goe, wich roy went; ö 
It home thou louꝭdſt, at home was my content: : 
Les, hat did to my Nature diſagree, 
1 could mokepledfing,cauſe urkadte thee. 
gut ir it de either my weake Sexe, or youth, 

Maes thee: mifdogbr my vndiſtainedrruth,* ' - -! 
Eo this ; as none tillthacvnhappy hower, 
When I was ſirſt made thine, had cuet power | 


* 


F tby vowes, or reares ex pence, 
No Weste, could any Creature ſincte. 
No loakes but cli gh aim'd with Paſſions Alt, 


Could picrce ſo deepe to penetrate my hart. 

No 7 ihine, was — I my care, 

No word did 1 ſo ſeorie, ſo gladly heare: 

Nor neuer could my eyes behold, or ſee, 

What 1 was ſince delighted in, but thee. 

And ſure, thou wouldſt beleeue it to be fo, 

It I could tell, ot words might make thee know, 

How many a weatie*night my tumbled bed 

—.—— me ſleepſeſſe: Hat ſalt reares Vue 1 

What ſcalding ſighes, che warkes of foules oppteſt, 

Haue hourely breathed from wy careful! _ | 
| lor 


: be on WAH 
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Which dreaming makes ma ſtart, 
Wakesz und f& waking — 


I leaue o 


Fidelia. 


Nar wouldft thou deem thoſe waking ſorrowey fain'd. 


If thou migheſt ſee how ſleoping I am pain d. 

Fot at ſome times I chance 10 rake a'flamber; > - 
Vnwelcome dreames my broken reſtdoth rumber, 
with fcares 
208g 1+ [ 
Vntill my eyes ore · tir d it and weeping, 


Drownd in their owne' flouds; fall againe to _—y 
— — — 


How much l —— Fnarrole' 1+ a 
My very — Ne real — 7 
As if they aa the 


* fe we — Diothytion, > e 
revolt, and ænuſeleſſealteration-. 

—— — — pn + 
Wa to P gal, 8 
And with what 1 — — yy 2, 

f Wekunawen of c 
I know thou didſt : ad- though er did ., 
lam deceiu'd vurtben ie grien * 5 
en n, if Tſo with e — paſſion vet 
ot chy de vnely was perplexr, 
> a had left ti hen m fome eaſt, 
And hope, hat h d' udetane ptou d mnluſk 
Whae was my torture then and hard endurance, 
When of thy fal rere Selſarance, -4- + + 
B 4 


Fade. 


J tongue, a while, wich griefe was dumbe, 

And a cold ſhuddering did my ioynts benumme, 

Amazement ſem d my thought, and fo prevailed, 

I found me ill, but knew not what] ayled; 

Nor can I yet tell, ſince my ſuffering then 

Was more chen could be ſhowne by Poeu pen; 

Or well conceiu'd by any other hart 

Then chat which in ſuch care hath borne 2 

rs tem, > — — 9995 
hat to be true, ſor which ſo much 1 grieu'd? | 

How gladly would Lhau adedbin 

Thcre had bin no ſuch mattet, no ſuch fin. - 

I would haue bad my heart thinke chai( I knew 

not to be cue. 


| all bote fading bliſſes, 
much millcs? 
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I could not thinke, all that might haue been fain'd, 


Fidelia.. 


| To what end were his Sonnets, Epigrams, 
His pretty Poſies, witty Anagram? 


Nor any faith I thought fo firme bin ſtain d: 
Nay, I do ſure and — know, 

It is not poſſible it ſhould be ſo 

If that rare Art and Paſſion was thine one, 

Which ia my preſence,thou haſt often ſhowne. 

Bur ſince thy change, hy much preſaging heart 

Is halfe afraid, thou ſome Impoſtot wert: 

Oc that thou didſt but (Play er · like addreſt) 

AR chat which flow d from ſome more gentle breſt. 
Thy puft inuention, wich worſe matter ſwolne, 
Thoſe thy conceits from bettet wits hath ſtolne: 

Or elſe I know ir could not be, that thou 

Shouldſt be ſo ouer-cold as thou art now; 

Since thoſe, who haue chat feeli their one, 
Euer poſſeſſe more worth conceal'd, then knowne, - 
And if Leue euer any Mortals touch, 

To make a braue impr tis in ſuch, |. 

Who ſworne loucs plaines will not viola 
That, whercunto themſclucs they conſeerme. 

Bur oh you noble breed, on whom the wor, 
The {lighted burthen of acgleR hach hurt d. 
— your thoughts for higher obieQs bornez., \ 

groucling 


humors and affections ſcocnc) 1 
B * You! | : 
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You whom the Gods,to heare your ſtraines, wil follow, 
Whilft you do court che ſiſters of Apollo. | 
You whom there's none thats worthy, can neglect, 
Or any that vnworthy is, affect: 

Do not let thoſe that ſecke to doe you ſhame, 
Bewitch vs with thoſe ſongs they cannot frame: 
The nobleſt of our Sexe, and faireſt too, 

Doe euer loue and honour ſuch as you. 

Then wrong vs not fo much to giue your Paſſion 
To thoſe that haue it but in imitation: 

And in their dull breaſts neuer feele the power 

Ot ſuch deepe u as ſweetly moue in your, 
Ks well as you; they vs thereby abuſe, 

For(many times)when we our Lovers chuſe, 
Where we thinke Nature that rich lewell ſc rs 
Which ſhines in-you,welighr on counterfets. 

But ſee, ſee whitberdiſcontentmenc beares me, 
And to whar vncoth ſtrainet my Paſſion reares me: 
Yer me, I here againe repent, 

If haue erred that diſcontent. 

Be whax thou wilt , be counterfeit or right, 

Be conſtant, ſerious, or be vaine, or light, 

My lone remaines inviolate the ſame, 
Thou canſt be nothing that can quench this flame, 
But it will burne as long as thou haſt breath | 
To kcope it kindled{if not after death) 
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Nei re was there one more true, then I to thee 


And though my faith muſt now deſpiſed be, 


Vapriz d, vnualued at the loweſt tate; 

Yer this Ile tell chee, tis not all thy ſtate, 

Nor all that beitet · ſeeming worth of thine, 
Can buy thee ſuch anorher Laue as mine: 
Liking it may, but oh there's as much oddes, - 


 Twixcloue and that, as berweene men and God:: 


And : tis a purchaſe not procur'd with treaſure, 

As ſome fooles think, nor to be gain'd at pleaſure, 
For were it ſo,and any could aſſure it, 

What would not ſome men part with, to proeure it Þ 
But though thou weigh't not, as thou oughtſt to doe 
Thou knowſt I loue, and once didſt loue me too. 
Then where's the cauſe of this diſlike in thee? 
Suruey thy ſelfe, l hope there's none in me. 

Vet looke on her from whom thou art eſtranged; 
See, is my perſon, or my beauty changed ? 

Once thou didſt praiſe ir,prethee view'r agen, 

And marke if t be not ſtill the ſame twas then: 

No falſe Vermilion dye my cheeke diſtaines, 

Tis che pure bloud diſperſt through pores & vaines ; 
Which thou haſt oft ſeen through my forehead fluſh- 
To ſhew no dawby colour hid wy bluſhing: (ing, 
Nor neuer ſhaſl : Vertue, I hope, will ſauc me, 
Content ed with that beauty Nature gaue me: 
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Or ifꝰt ſeeme leſſe, for that griefes veile hathhid it, 
Thou threw'ſt ĩt on me, tas not l that did it, 

And canft againe reſtore,what may repaire 

All chat's decay d, and make me far more faire: 
Which if thou do, I le be more wary than 

To keep t for thee vnblemiſht, what I can; 

And cauſe at beſt t will want much of perfection, 
The reſt ſhall be ſupply'd with true affection. 

But I do feate, it is ſome others riches, 

Whoſe more aboundance that thy minde be witches, 
So chat baſe obiect, chat too generall aime, 

Makes thee my leſſer Fortune to diſclaime. 
Fye,canft thou ſo degenerate in ſpirit, 

to prefer the meanes before the merit ? 

- Alchough 1 cannot ſay it is in me, 

Such worth ſometimes with pouerty may be 

To equalize the match ſhe rakes ypon her; 
Tho ch other vaunt of Birth, — — 
And many a ene that did for gteatneſſe wed, _ 
Would gladly change it for a meaner bed, 

Yerare my Fortunes knowne indifferent, 

Not baſely meane, but ſuch as may content: 

And thoutzh Iyeeld the better to be thine, 

I may be bold to ſay thus much, for mine; 

That if thon couldſt of them and me eftceme, 
Neither thy ſt ate, nor birth, would miſ-beſceme: 
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Ot if it did; how can I hely (alas!) 
Thou, not alone, before knew'ſt what it was. 


But I(alchough nor fearing ſo to ſpeed) 


Did alſo difinable't more then need, 

And yet thou woo'dſt,and wooing didſt perſcuer, 

As if thou hadſt intended Lowe for euer: 

Yea, thy account of wealth thou mad'ſt ſo ſmall, 
Thou had ſt not any queſtion oft at all; 

But hating much that peaſant - like condition, 

Did ſt ſe eme diſpleas'd I held it in ſuſpition, 
Whereby 1 chinke,if nothing elſe oo ihwart vs, 

It cannut be the want of chat will part vs. 2 
Vea, l do rather doubt indeed, that this 

The needleſſe feare of friends diſpleaſure is; 
That is the barte that ſtops out my delight, 
And all my hope and ioy confoundeth quite. 
But beares there any in thy heart ſuch ſway 

To ſhut me thence, and wipe thy loue away? 
Can there be any friend that hath the power, 
To diſvnite hearts ſo conioyn'd as our? 

E'te l woull haue ſo done by thee ; lde rather 
— with one deerer then my father. 


2 


the will of our Creator binds 
Each child ts learne and know his parents minds, 
Yerſure I am, ſo iuſt a Deity . 
Commandeth nothing againſt Piety. 1 
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Nor doth that band of duty giue them l eau, 
To violate their faith, ot to deceiue. 
And though that Parents haue authority, 
To rule their children in minority); 
Vet they are neuer granted ſuch power on them, 
That will allow to tyrannite vpon them, 
Or vſe chem vnder their command ſo ill. 
To force them, vichout reaſon, to their will. 

For who hath read in all the ſacted wrir, 
Of any one compe ld to marriage (yer?) 
Or kale vnkind( thereto requir'd) ? 
Deny'd his chili che match chat he deſit d, 
So that be found the lawes did not forbid it ? 
I thinke thoſe gentlerages no men did it. 
In thoſe dayes therefore for them ro haue bin 
Contracted without licence, had been fin; 
Since there was more good Nature among men, 
And euety one more truly louing then. 
But non (although we ſtand obliged ſtill l 
To labour for their liking, and good will) 
There is no diy whereby they may tie #s 


From ought which without reaſon they deny vs « 
For I do thinke, it is not onely meant, 
Children ſhould aske, but Parents ſhould conſent: 
And chat — erre, their duty as much breaking, 


enting, as we not for ſpeaking. 
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„lt js no maruaile many matches be 
„Concluded now without their priditie; 

„ Since the y,through greedy Auarice mifled, 
„Their intereſt in that haue forfeited, 

For theſe reſ ectleſſe of all eate, do marry 

Hot yourhful} May to cold old mðꝭiW. 

Thole for ſome greedy end doe baſely tie 

Thc ſweeteſt faite to deformitie. r 
Forcing a l ue from where twas placed late, 

To te- ingraffe it where it turnes to hate. 

It ſeemes no cauſe of hindrance in their eyes, 
Though manners nor affections ſympathize. 

And two Religions by their rules of ſtare, 

They may in one made body tolerate, 

As if they did deſire that double ſtemme, 

Should fruitfull beare but Neuters like to them. 
Alas,how many numbers of both kindes 

By at hade euer diſcontented mindes 

And liue( though ſeeming vnto others well) 

In che next tormenti vnto thoſe of hell. 

How many deſprate growne by this their ſinne, 
Haue both — themſelues and ail their kinge? 
Many one we ſec it makes to fall 

Wich the roo-late : repenting Prodigal. 
Thouſands, though elſe by nature gent'er giuen, 
To act the horridſt murthers oft are driuen. * 
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And which is worſe, there's many a carcleſſe elf, 

Valeſſe heauen pitty)xil and damacs himſclfe, 
h what hard heart, or what vapittying eye, 

Could hold from teares to ſee thoſe Tragedies, 

Parents by their neglect in this, haue hurld | 

Vpon the tage of this reſpectleſſe world? 

Tis not one Mas, one Family one Kinne, 

No nor one Countrey that ha h ruind bin 

By ſuch their Folly, which the cauſ: hath prou'd, 

That forcaine oft, and civill wart es were moud 

By ſuch beginnings many a Citty lie; 

Now in the duſt,whoſe Tarrets brau'd the skies: 

Anddiuers * by ſuch 2 croſt, 

Haue ſcene their Kingdomes fir d, & ſpoil d and loſt; 

Vet all this while, chou ſeeſt, l — tot 
The tuiae, hame, and chaſtity hath got; 

For · tis a taske too infinite to te ll 

How many thouſands that would haue done well, 
Do by the meanes of this, ſuffer de ſire 

To kindle in their hearts ralawfull Gres: 

Nay, ſome in whoſe cold breaſt ne're flame bad bil 
Haue onely for meere v falne to fin, 

My ſelfe haue ſcene, and my heart bled to ſee t, 
A witleſſe Clowne enioy a match vnmeet. 
Shee was a Laſſe that had a looke to moue 

heart of cold Diegencs to loue: 
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Her eye was ſuch, whofe every glaunce did know 
To — flames vpon the hils of ſnow; Neve 
And by her powerfulbpeircings could imprint, 

Or ſpai kle — of fine: . 

And yet, vnleſſe L much deceiued be, 

In veiy thought did hate immodeſtie: 

And(had ſwenioyd the man ſhe could haue lou'dh 
Might, to this day, haue lived vnteprou d: 


| Burbeing forc'd,perforce, by ſeeming friends, 
cunſent, ſhe her ends 


Wichher contentment ends. 
In chat d, her ſelſe to him ſbe gaue, 
Whoſe bed,ſhe rather could haue wiſht her grano 
And ſince, I heare, what I much feare is true, 

That'ſhe bath bidden ſhame and ſame adiew, 
Such are the cauſes now that Parents qui 
Are put beſide much of their ancient rights _ 
There feare of this, makes children to nh · hold 
From giuing them thaſs dues which elle they wold: 
And theſe thou [tc'Rare the too fruirfull ils, 
Which daily ſpring from their vnbridled wils: 

Yet they, fotſooch, will haue it ynderſtood, 

That all their ſtudy, is their childrens good. 

A ſeeming Lose ſhall couer all they do: 

When, if che matter were well look't into, 

Their careſull reach is chiefly to fulfill - © + + 
Their ownefoulc,greedy, and inſatiate will. 


[Ye gfe eg oof eg * t d % . 


Rinne 


ite. fargerting they were euer yon ! 
Nel aue their children date — wbdncg.l 


Grant,berwixc two, here be ue nne content, 
Birth not miſ- — — 
Equality in yeates, an lame, 
In euery ſide the perſon without blame, 4 
And chey obedient too: What cath you ute nA 
Ty — — — father, 451 
a little tonug ment his treaſure, my 
{Pechaps, no move bos one — Hd * 
Shall force his child uo teat Þborg0 TH al 
reer he lones and juſtly ſccheifrfat ( 5 0 1 
Compe ling him, (for ſochun lc or une gend) he 
To 2 with care, chat might wid ivy haue ud x 
This you may ſuis Love; und ſweate as well. 
There's 3 — 
Or e tn and auſter 
Ptocee do din of kivtare of our pr 
Would in this auge) haue vs thr 
To take by their eyes; our offoctiom in bab Dir: V# 
Or do they thinkewe beare them in our fiſt, 
That we may ſtill reoue them as they liſtꝰ 
It is impoſſible it ſhould be cu, w 
For we are wVd by Lovt,nortous by e 11.6..4 
And ſo our power f6 teachdiliro > 1151 3 
Toknow wheres! ſhall laue, vntill we da. 


x 


= > Q > 


„ e 


— 
- 


- 
— 
— 
ene ies 1 
A 
— 


"And 


” 


in Heli A 


5 


- © 


AE 2 


2 C > 


. = 
” © = _ 
„% „ 


— 


af 3 3 YT - 


— 
„ 


9 


Fiuelia. 


And when it comes jide ira while we may, 
But tis not in our ſtremgtha to driuc'raway, - | 
Eicher mine one eye — 2 — 


With — — — 


In common men, of the beſt bre . 

They had difcourſe,and wit enough e * 
Themſelues in faſhion, at an Ordina nn 1 4 0k 
Gallants they were, lou d company and ſport; [ 26 20 
Wore fauoats, and had Miſtreſſet in Court: 
And euery way were ſuch that now might ſeemo © 


Worthy of note, reſpect, and ſuch cfteemes +1 45 - 
Yet hath my eye more cauſe of liking ſeene/, 
Where nought perhaps by ſome hath noted brands 
And I haue there found more content, by farre, 
Where ſome of theſe perfections — — ; 
Yea ſo much, that their beauties were & 
Tothem{(me-thought)becauſe he had hem not 
There forme — thing /innaredis; 


That beares an yncontrouled ſ way in dus wu 
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And nothing but it ſelfe knowes how to ſit 

The minde with thatwhich beſt ſhall ſuit with it. 
Then why ſhould Parents thruſt themſelues into- 
What want warrant for, and power to do? 
How is it they are fo forgetfull growne 
— — their owne ? 


Do ſo dote amidſt their wits 
To hike har and — — 


(hay 'mong — of equall 
ne hateth — re 


Or do they chinke their wiſdomes can inuent 
— ur yr then Content? 
No r hall they wrap vs in ſuch blindneſſe, 


To make vs thinke the ſpight they do a kindneſſe. 


For as I would aduiſe no child to ſtray 

From the leaſt duty that he ought to pay: 

So would I alſo haue him wiſely know, 

How much that duty is which he doth owe: 

That knowing what doth vnto both belong, 
He may do them their right, himſelfe no wrong, 
Forifn if my Parents him 1 ſhould chuſe, 

'Tis lawful, yea my duty to refuſe: 

Elſe, bow all lead fo — a life, 

As is enioyned to the Mas and Wife? 

Since that we ſee ſometime there ate repentings, 


Eu'n where there are the moſt, — 
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What, though that by ons _— firſt we line, 

Is not life, miſery e 

Which ar their births che A en doth vndo, 

Valeſſe they adde ſome other miſchiefe to? 

Cauſe they gaue being to this fleſh of our, 

Muſt we be therefore vnto their 

We ne're deſir d it, for how could we 

Mor knee thoy whom chey prod fc 

Nor e 

— y were ſome, if they 2 had no — 
eed, had they — d vs without fin, 

Had all our — 1 haue please d ents bin? 

Of the next life, could they aſſure che Nate, 

And both beet vs and regenerate; 

There were no reafonthenwe l withſtand 

To vndergoe their ſt command: 

In hope that cither for our hard endurance, 


F 


| We ſhould,at laſt,haue comfort in aſſurance: 


Or if in our endeuours we — 

At leaſt feele nothing when we ſhould be dead. 
But what's the fotꝰ t that we ſhall be 

Inthral'd fo much vnto Mortaſity?ꝰ 

Our ſoules on will of a Mex to tye 

Vato an everlaſting 


ee eee — good of either, 


and all together. 


To adwichiadgraivein our loues were loch. 
N iin 


Ea 


Childaen a much, I muſt con feſſe tis true, 
And a great debt is to che areas due: 
Yet if chey haue not ſo much to craue f 

ö 


But in their owne defence the li gaue: 
How much leſſe —.— ſo cruell 
As to take ftom them the higli lewe ll 
Of liberty in choc, whereod depends 

maine tcheheauen here lends 
. — 

twemy ut 
Then — ſome;ſcucrer bent, 
May dee me of my opinion, or intent, 
Wich that which follewes thus conclude I do: 
(And l haue Reaſon fort, and Conſcience too) 
No Prent may bis Chiles int ſuite my 
On his bare will; without 4 
Nor be ſo vd, be diſobedient thought, 
Iſvnapprau d he take the match be ſougbt. 
So then if chat thy faith vncrazed be, 

Thy friends diflike hall be no ſtop to me: 
For if their will he nor of force todo it, 
They ſhall haue no caule elſe to driue them to it. 
Let them bt ing all forth hat they can alledge, 
We —— and of the ſitteſt age 
— nor, both — boch 
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| 'Tis preiudiciallynto-nonethar lues, ivy 
And Goduand humane Las our warrant Sn 
Nor are we much vncquall in degrer, 
perhaps our Fortunes ſome wat. different be 
But ſay chat litile meanesy which is, were — to 
The want of weal:h may nocdifſolue this nor. 
For though gh ons tepoſteruts courſes =—_ 
'Preſcribing th themſe u es no othei endʒ 
Marr age was hoc od © enrich men 1. 
Valeſſe it vete in heir poſtenit  - ! 11512; IP 
1 aig ol 11 
| Ner'e knower de true ſweores of a marriage beds | 
Nor fhaltheby wywillyfor iznH᷑tv 
He ſhould hausÞ chmcacueraymy n.. 
Though that beshchbiag old rhe Kahle blinde, 
And is the obiett of he Nulgar mud : . 
1 — ras that _ to bee, 

ſo mack good as appeate in thee, 
{ Should ſcorne, their — de ſit es to rye 
To that, which fooles do get their honout by. 
1 own — — —— | 
Yer more! the man, tough mo . 
Tam not — can cany'> e ee 
99 or Eſtare, affect 22x; eil zit 
Or of my ſelſo, one body doignꝰto 
| Win bun Heath 5 fot his — nw: 
Tas 
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Muy heart could hardly thinke of chat content 
Lo apprehend it without rauiſhment. 
Each word of thine ( Jwas to my cares 
More pleaſing then chat which the Spbeares 
1 — ay) do make the Gods, when in their chime, 
ir motions Diapsſon with the time. 
ua my conccit,the openmg of thy eye, 
Scem'd to giue light to euery obiect by, 
And ſhed a kind of life vnto my ſhew, 
Aa cuery thing that was within it view. 
More ioy ue felt to haue thee but in place, 
then many doe in the moſt cloſe embrace 
I Ofthcir beloved ſt friend, which well doth proue, 
Not tochy body onely cends my loue. | 
dt mounting a true beighr, growes ſo divine, 
It makes my to fall in loue with thine, 
And ſure now whatſocr'e thy body do, 
Thy ſoule loues mine, and oft they viſit too. 
For late I dream d they vent I know not whithery 
Valeſſe to Heauen, and there _ m— 
And to this day I nete could know or | 
"4 'Twixtthem or vs the laſt Antiperby, 


Or leaue to loue, or hold it in fuſpence? 
I to offend thee Lynwares was driuen, 
lat lach a fault as may not be anal 
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Or if by ſromnes of Fate I haue beene checkt, 
$0 that I ſeeme nat worth thy rſt telpect, 

Shall I be cherefoteblamed and vpbraided, 
With what could not be holpen,nor auoyded ? 
'Tis not iny fault: yer cauſe. my Fortunes doe, 
Wilt thou be fo vnkinde to me too? 
Not vnto Thine, but thee I ſet my 
So Thought can wipa my laue out while thou art: 

hou wert poorer both of hauſe and meate, 

be that knowes ace — 10 fleepe or cate: 
Thong thou wert ſunke into obſcuritic, 
Thy an abie d in the worlds proud eye, 

1— of thy Fertune croſt, 
TD wert or ſome limbe had ſt loft, 
That leye which Adra iam firſt begot, 
Pitty would ſir engen, has it failed nat: 
Nea I ſhould loue thee Eill, and without blame, 
As long as thou couldſt y minde the lame; 
Which is of Vertues ſo compact ( I take it) 
No mortall c thall haue _ —.— it. 
This may, and will 
hue diſcloſe... 


cannot the 
| thinke, whom but the our-fidemoues, 


— to apprehend ſuch noble Lewes, 
Or more conieture their wnſounded meaſure, 


Then can we menalsof immartell ploaſure. 
1 I ; 


Then 
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” Then let not thoſe dull vnconceiuiag braines, 
Who ſhall hereafter come to read theſe ſtraiues, 
Suppoſe that no loues fire can be ſo great, 
Becauſe it giues not their cold Clyme ſuch heate. 
Or thinke m'inuention could haue reached here 
Vato ſuch thoughts, vnleſſe ſuch loue there were, 
For then they ſhall but he their knowledge we ake, 
And iniure me, that feele of what I ſpeake. 

But now my lines grow tedious, like my wrong, 
And as I thought that,thouthiakſt this roo long, 
Or ſome may deeme, I thruſt my ſelfe into 
More then beſcemth modeſtic to doe. 

But of the difference l am not vnwitting, 


Betwixt a pecuith coynes, and things vnſitting: 


Nothing reſpect I, who pries ore my dooing: | 
For here's no yaine allurements,nor fond wooing, 
To traine ſome wanton ſtranger to my lure; 

But with a thought thar's honeſt, chaſt, and pure, 

I make my cauſe vnto thy conſcience knowne, 
Suing for that which is by an my owne: | 

In which complaint, if thou do hap to finde 

Any ſuch word, as ſeemes to be vnkinde : 

Miſtake me not, it but from Paſſion ſprung, 

And not from an intent to do thee wrong. 

Or if among theſe doubts my ſad thoughts breed, 
Some(peraduenture)may be more then need. 
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Fidelia. 


They ate to let thee know, might we diſpute, | 
T here's no obiections bur | could refute; 
und ſpight of Euuy fuch defences wake, 

1 hou ſhouldſt embrace that loue thou doſt forſake. 

Then do notſoh forgetfull man) now deeme, 

That 'us ought leſſe then I haue made it ſeeme. 

Or chat I am vnto this Paſſion mou d, 

Becauſe I cannot elſe-where'be belou d: 

Or chat it is thy Rare, whoſe greatneſſe knowne, 
Makes me become a ſutor for my. owne: 

Suppoſe not fo; for know this day there be 

Some that wooc hard. for what 1 offer thee: 
And l haue euer yet comented bin 1 
Wich that eſtste I ſirſt was placed in. 1 
Baniſli theſe thoughrs, and turne thee to my heart, | 
Come once againe,and be what once thou wert. | 
Re viue me by thoſe wonred ioyes repairing, 
That am nigh dead with ſorrowes and deſpairing. 
So ſhall the wemory of this annoy, ] 
But adde more ſweernefſe to my future Toy; | 
Yea make me thinke'thou-meantſt not to deny me, 
Bur onely wert eſtranged thus, to try me. 

And laſtly, for that loues ſake thou once bar'ſt me, 
By chat right hand thou-gav'ſt, that oaili thou ſwar'ft } / 
By all he Paſpons,and (if any be) (me, | 1 
For het deere ſake that makes thee injure me; = 4 
Adr here 
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Aſudden comfort, 2 de expreſt.; 
| 3 


Fidelia. 


f I here coniure thee ; no; intreate and ſue, 


That if theſe lines de ouer-reach thy view, 


Thou wouldſt affeord me ſo much fauour for them, 


As to accept, ot at leaſt not abhorre them. 


So though thou wholy cloake not thy diſdaine, 


I ſhall haue ſome what the leſſe cauſe to plaine: 
Oc if thou needs muſt ſcoff: at this, or me, 

Doꝰ t by thy ſelfe, that none may witneſſe be. 
Not that I feare twill bring me any blame, 


Onely l' me loth the world ſhould know thy ſhamęe. 


For all that ſhall this plaint with reaſon view, 


Will iudge me faithfull, and rhee moſt vnttue. 


But if Qblizion,that thy loue bereft, . * 
Hach not ſo much good nature in thee left, 
But that thou muſt, as moſt of you men doc, 
When you haue conquer'd,tyranizc it too: 
Know this before, that ir is praiſe to no man, 
To wrong ſo fraile a eaturt as a woman, 
And to infultor'c one; ſo much made thine, 
Will more be rhy diſpatagement then mine. 
But oh (I pray that it portend no harme,) 
A chearing heate my chilled ſenſes warmes: 
luſt now Iden feele into my breſt, 


Fidelia. 


Which to my thinking, doth againe begin, 

To warme my heart, to let ſome hope come in, 

Ir tels me, tis impoſſible that thou | 
Shouldft liue not to be mine; Ie whiſpers how 
My formet feates and doubts haue beene in vaine, 
And that chou mcan'ft yet to returne againe. 

It ſoyes thy abſence from ſome. cauſe did grow, 
Which, or I ſhould not, or I could not know. 

It telles me no, chat all thoſe proofes,whereby 

I ſeem d aſſur d of thy diſloyalty, 

May be but treachetous plot of ſome baſe ſoes, 


Thar in thy abſence ſought our ouet · throw es. 


Which if ic ez as yet me thinkes it may, 
Oh! what a burchien (hall I caſt away ? Ne 
What cares {ball L lay by ? and to what height 
Towre in uy new aſcenſion to delight? 
Sure er e the full of ic I come to u, 

I ſhall eu'n ſurfeit in my ioy, and dye. 
Bur ſuch a Joſe might well be cal d a thriving - 


- 


F 


Since mote is K | chen living. 
Come kill me chen, my Care,if thou thinke fi, 

Wich that which never killed woman yet: 

Oe write to me before, ſo ſhalt thou giue 

Content more moderate that I may luc ; 


Na 
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Fidelia. 


And when I ſee my ſtaffe of truſt vnbroken, 
I will vnſpeake againe what is miſ-ſpoken, 
What | haue written in diſpraiſe of Men, 
I will recant, and praiſe as much agen; 
p In recompence lle adde ynto their Stories, 
| Excomiaſluck lines to ymp their-glories. 208 
And for thoſe wrongs my loue to thee hath done, 
Both I and it vnto thy Pty runne : | 
In whom,if the leaſt guilt thou finde to be, 
For euer let thy armes impriſon me. | 
| Meane while Ile try if wiſcry will ſpare 
Mie to much reſpite, to take truce wick care. 
| * patiently await the doubifull doome, 
ich I expect from thee ſhould fhortly come; 
Mach longing that I one way may be ſped, 
And not ſtill linger twixt aliue and dead. 


For I can neuher liue . | 3 

Becauſe | leaſt enio , ' 
Nor quiet ave becauſc(indes ſr 

Would fec ſome better dayes, or know the wor 

hben haſten Deare,ifto my end it be, 

I chall be welcome, cauſe it comes from thoe. 

lkto renew my Comfort ought be ſent, 

Let me not looſe a minute of content. 


The 


| OX ET VT2T DUTT BIT 


Fidelia. 


The pretious Tias is ſhort, and will away; 

Let vs enioy each other while we may. 

Ceres thriue, Age creepeth on, Men are but ſh 

Joyes leſſen, Youth decayes, and Beauty fades 

New turnes come on, the old retutneth neuer 
If we let our go paſt, tis paſt for euer. 


4 


Inter Equitand': 
Palinod. 


Thy Thoughts of Lowe. . 
What Flames are theſe chat ſer my heart on fite ? 
Flames of Deſire. 
What are the Meanes that theſe. two vnderpropꝰ 
Thy carneſt Hope. 
Then 22 hap wt ſweete Fri 
For in P ma pci | ©, 
Whole — and Flames & — 3AM ſuch 
may at once both Loue,Deſire, and Hope. 


| 


cez 
ſe 


ops 


Bur cell hat Fraiteat laſt my Loxe hall 
Hidden Diſdaine. 
What wil chat Hope pros: — Faith keeps faire? 
| pe b 
What End will cunne my Paſfons out of breath: 
* — a re Paſronioyn'd with Faith and Lowe, 
ald wich my Fortunes ſo vagracious proue, 
That ſbe'le no fruite nor Hope, nor End 5 
But cruelleſt Diſdaine, Deſpaire, and Death, 


* 
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4 M* Gu ſay what Thoughts theſe pantings moue? 


andfince my F may ue . 


whilſt here 1 liue. 
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